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&&** SLICK SLACKS 

Beautiful rayon gabardine SLICK SLACKS offer more lhan you ever 
dreamed possible in fashion and fit at the unboliovably low price 
of only 

SW 7Aif J %r /ta — 



CHECK THESE AMAZING FEATURES THEN 
RUSH YOUR ORDER TODAY. YOU'RE GOING 
TO WANT SEVERAL PAIR OF SUCK SLACKS. 



PERSONALLY PROPORTIONED . . . Mod* lo fll y« w . 
h»ight and your wait!! 

CREASE RESISTANT . . . Will not w.ink!« 
out oi thop*! 

WAISTBAND WONDSfi . . Th« inild* 
wmitbond ti bound with mugtei 
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TALL MEDIUM 

5'6'/r to 5 IT 52'/, toS6" 

*ii« 12-20 iii«t 12-20 



1MALL 
41 1 to 5 2 
(hM 10-1B 



HUMY! MA([ YOU* OffOES TODAY 
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>B MAPE ME PEEL 
AWE CXCI7BD THAN 
ANY A-AN X 1AP GVS4 

xao/kv, *a/0 we* 1 /te 

INVrTEP At£ TO 0.;VH£X 
AS IVetL AS UJNCM— 

x asaw Acceprmo, . . 



'kqhaps it was *reAA/r to ae.. 
AFTSQ A^eerruG Hc>v**o r a;\0iy 
r*e*c could ee /vo ems? ma* 

THE WOHL0 £~CfZ Mff... 
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. ww ho*/ one L/rne wvrrArrov rt? A 
AMTy CAN UPSET YOUX TNtNKING *0 MUCH— 

ano x couLOvr Met* si/r tvoNcmx tvMtr 
rr ivojlo ha** ame/v lu<£ &■ x map cNGtev 

gO AtAX/rS... r— 
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STRANGERS MEETING 
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'¥T nn* a nitty lb) in late April and the b«* 
I «a» crowded It rtiwfed flown Fifth Ave- 
nue like" a huge grocO wiail, (nil of damp and 
uncomfortable pwplr. and the Miiell of >■ d \\ i - >1 
Oit*ide the rain r.nnr down in Wanting gray 
rope* No! al all ■• 'lay f»r nmiaitcr. 

Ellen Baker C o| on at 57ili Street, her aim* 
lull of hn.wn paper bundle.. She Was trying to 
hold her btknee m the farthing vehicle, pin- 
ning" hef bundles down wWl hef firm fittte 
chin, "bile -he fumbl-l for her puree and a 
dime. For a Modi or 10 ii looted pretl) hope- 
ieu. The other pa**encer* watched stonily. The 
driver frowned md Waited patiently. It became _ 
tnoreappar'nt l«v the Mtoad llwl Ellen had no ' 
dime. She f'h a bill in her pvrafi knew ivikirf 
that it »a*a five, and jnuirmed at the (MUgm 
*f hiving to give him that. I. title fool! Why 
hadn't *he ihooithi It) Ml< that last clerk for 
change? 

The young man rame to her re-cue. a* the 
eld melodrama* liad tl. in the nick of time. He 
dropped a dime into the )">% and Hiiiled at 
Ellen. "Don't dunk me." he s»i'l nTottff 
elntotuh a maiden itrdi*tre>«." 

Ellen fell her tut bUflrittt. Oh, but I do 
thank WO," m Kasped. "If *mi ki • 
p-nch I — " She ne\rr tmt.died that ■ nilfutr. 
because at thai precise moment the buodlat 
jpilled out of her arm* like a brown waterfall. 
The? catcalled around the w«u»r man. <'oi-nii» 
fc» feet in their expensive looking bfCCUU 

"Oh," tajd Ellen. There teemed nothing el-e 

joiav- 

"Nc»rr mind ' -aid the \onng man. bending 
over. "Let me helpvno." Ite gathered the Inin- 
dle» together, gate her tome, hut kept toiitr 
Mrhfelf; "111 jiwt hold them until vou gel oft," 
he Mid. "It y«l don't .mind, llrat h?" 

"N-no." Mid Ellen doobtfollj "It'i really 

Wry kind of vou." She looked around, taught 
the hard Mare of an elderly woman St*TTj oil ■ 
approval WW etched on the woman'* face. Ellen 
looked at the young man again. She mu ttd- 
denly aware of |hf extreme bltienf* of hi* eye*. 
Blue at lake water. He snriled. thowinc teeth 
that were white and even. She tuddenU decided 
that *hc (iked hll «mite. It »*** jurt right. 
Friendlv, eomfortmg without being too aware 
of itaelf', like the toothpaste ad». 

The elde.lv woman »a> -tilt ittring. "C-eould 
we. move down," Ellen whi.pered, "People aie 



-nr-po< ( .t tn \k al.lhc rear of the bu*. aren't 

ih&r , _ I 

He nodded. "Ye*. I we what YOU mean. 
He elbowed his way back, with Ellen slicing 
aJonf behind like an i-jien field runner follow- 
,-; nir-iirtence. 

I le found two »t rap* and they clung tn ihem. 
He grinned at her. "Quite a dragon, wain't 

"Dragon?" Ellen had already forgotten the 
woman. 

"Never mind." he «aid "If >ou care, my 
name i» Bert Thomaa." He looke-I at her 
clo-cly. obviou.dy vriidng, Inert «a» a long 
moment a« the I»m lurched] along, riowing how 
ami then with a Ims of air brake* He want» to 
know my name, the thoughi. Naturally . And 
Jic wanted to tell htm. Still *be »id nothing. 
Long, ingrained habit sealed her lip*. Vou did 
no/ become familiar wiih stran^rr'. no maltrr 
how kind they were, or how much you liked 
llieir look*. You 'imply did not! 

All tin- time her eye* had been taking him tn. 
T .ill. well drc*'cd. With "lut the mogarine 
storie* callnl I frank and open face A liitle on 
tlie rugged ^tde, the thought. Good Mmutdcft. 
Blown hinrcnt dK-rl,almp*t a crew cut. Not an 
unurinl fate al all. until he smiled. Then tome- 
ihpfflcd to it. and vou saw how nice 
* really wat 

Ellen hfletl her chin a bit. Darn the conven- 
tion*! He wa* nice. She would tell him her 
iHtue She mipln even tell bim her addreif. 
and her phone ntnuhcr. if he "ere al all inter- 
ested. She knew a nice young man nfftfl she 

"1 " — *he began, hut the golilen moment had 
waited ■way. He mi.underMocid. He looked 
into her eye., hi* «mu> changed ju«l a bit. "I 
understand. " !»• >aid. "Forget it. We're ju*t 
two MntttetS DKHtM in the night." 
, Hi- grin tame back. "That *» not right, bit?" 
r "No. *hr Mid ' It < tMM thai r-a*. in tlie 
llkjht. And I don't mind, really—" 

It wa» another unhni-he-l jentence The bu» 
chow that prrvi-e nvnienl tn «fcwl on the rain 
•licked -"rrt ami to rrathing into a parked car. 
-■! hwnanfty Itime «a* pulled ami 
n-.oilcl by tlie impact. tot*ed into a great ulad 
of leg* and arm* and bundle*. Women streamed 
, | . '-, cuiiod The bin cUonxdl oft ilie car. 
*le«ed lldcwiya a*.io» the .Ireet and canM to 



a halt. The driver wiped his sweated brow in 
relief Not bid after all. 

Ellen had Struck her head a glancing blow. 
Nothing «ricm§, JUM enough to make tmy hell* 
ring (or a n>onirn! or so, and to jumble her 
thought* She »a» aware, rather dimly, of the 
young man hrlptng her to extricate herself 
from the crowd He was piling bundle into her 
arm* and halting a taxi. He held the door open 
(or her. 

"Goodbye." he said He closed the door and 
turned away. 

"But." s»»d Ellen. "I — " This was her day 
(or not finishing sentences. He was lost in the 
moiling crowd. 

The driver WU waiting patiently. "Where to, 
Miss?" 

Ellen gave her address on W«*t End Avenue. 
A little sadness grew in her as the taxi hummed 
along. She had an absurd sense of having 
. missed something line, something that might 
have been precious. Then she gave her .elf ■ 
little mental shale. How absurd! You read 
about things like that, or saw them in the 
movies, but they never happened in real lite- 
She would forget that nice young man, with 
his engaging grin, in a day or so. Maybe even 
an hour. 

When she got home, her mother said: "The 
studio called. Ellen They need you tonight 
I promised }"■< would be "there." 

"Thanks, darling." Ellen kissed her mother 
and went to her room. Any other time -he 
would have been overjoyed ; just now the news 
lhat TV wa* calling left her strangely unmoved. 
She had had a brief career to date, filling in mm 
and then for bit players on television dramas, 
hoping (or a break, but (hat evening, as she 
dressed to go to the studio, she kepi seeing the 
(ace of that >nung man. Bert Thomas, hadn't 
it been? She found herself wondering what he 
did for a living, where he had come from Brig- 
inally, all ih' questions she could have Baited, 
and answered, were thev having a date tonight. 
If only she had been able to finish that sen- 
tence—and there hadn't been that darned ac- 
cident '. 

When she got to the studio she found, to her 
complete surprise and dismay, that she was to 
play the liad in a murder mystery. The star had 



gotten sick at the last moment. Because of a 
mare of circumstances there had been no time 
(or rehearsal. They put her in a room with a 
script. ga»c her />n hour, and then shoved her 
on the set. It was her big chance. 

As the camera rolled toward her for the firs: 
shot, its single eve glaring at her, she felt cold 
and weak. The flop of the week, she thought. 
Then the play had begun and she found the 
lines coming smoothly, easily, without effort on 
her part. She became aware, as the story went 
along, that she was a success. This might be the 
beginning of a career, a real career. 

After the body was found, the killer caught 
and led away, she melted into the hero's arms- 
lle WU a man named Tad Jenkins, a not so 
young juvenile. As he held her he whispered, 
too low (or the mike to hear: "You were won- 
derful tonight. Ellen. How about dinner after- 
ward?" 

The script called for her to nod. She nodded. 
Hut -he sari: "No. Tad. Not tonight I — I'm 
meeting someone." 

A lie. of coursr. She was E"i"s straight home 
after the -how. She and mother would have a 
quiet talk, then bed. 

It didn't, work out quite thai way. As she left 
the huge building she heard a voice. 

"MiM Raker" She turned It was he The 
young nun on the bus. Bert Thomas. 

He came through a small crowd to her. "I 
saw jour play/' he said, He grinned, "Lucky 
thing, 100, Jttff happened to be in the place. The 
nun wanted to turn on the fights, but I got a 
look at your face and insisted. We had quite 
a tussle. 

Ellen felt light inside. Fate took care of 
things. She put a hand on his arm "I'm glad." 
she said. "I've neier really thanked you (or this 

Thr> *cir walking together now, toward the 
bright lights of Broadway. He looked at her. a 
mock serious frown on his face. "I had to 
tome." he said. "After all, I work in a hank. 
Third vice-president, you know*. And business 
it business. 

She was puirled. "Business V 

He grinned. "Sure- You owe me a dime, 
remember t " 





WE ff A GRIM STOXY. MY FAWHA. HVfCM I 
ADO&EO, HAS JA/LEP ON AN EMOCZZlEMEvr 

£*iA8Ge, our r hap my awv &&*$ on that and 

WITH A BfTTEK tiEAHT I H*f OUT TO GET 
KevEHGE ON 77* MAN WHO SENT #/*/ 7Wftfff... 




W: WANT A fMALL >AltE VOU 
I ROOM. PI EASE ■ , ■ ^ GOlMG TO 
1 ONE ON THE WE*T I *TAy LONG, J 
l^j *IPE OF THE y\ AIiK* 

/ Building.' 







. AH? MgKt IT is. 

' ANO*£IV MORA'S, 

, S£VefJTB£N OAK 

LANS..* TJfAMAC 

' you, ret e wove 








W/urs f*thea K£rr TV nit pern 
ahp WLoatep a Bto#e*. iv#ev *e 
\fi£n/4v£c me /avc cD tie j*f JJtrrzf 

■ i - 
'ens. ™-*si "<l 



' >CU WERE A LOVAL 
r CAuCNTeH, MARION— 
TAHE PRIDE IN THAT.' 
AND I $TILL WOULD ^ 
BE PROUD TO MAYS , 

vcu a 5 «y 

, daughter! 



don't ^ry, darling 

tT WA* M9T A 
TeRHlBLB .Vi5UWrEC- 
JTANDlNG VOU HAD !^ 
IF VOU HAP ONLY r 
TOLD «e... 
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/mo* caw i taver you? )/ ... now let aie 

JU5T GIVE ME A ^y( HEAR VOU ACCEPT J 
LITTLE TWE AND y \ *E. DARLING. 
I'LL SHOW YOU! 



ML 

'3H 


d'Hl 
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■^vstSmi 




Ttkg 0A* O* 7 PAYS MAP / 

WAS CGMI.VO HO—g AMP 
MAC AKA.'T -\-:i -.•/>*.. {-^. 


lHALLY AAfA?/\>0P.. PAIvC 

WHAT A H<£LCenE H£ 






( OH, PA&UHG.' A T *) 

{LAST,' AfTtR L-_^ 

f Alt T#£ MOtlTtMG !»■' 

^-. AMP i-C-EL V L, /" 

*--, HOtAtt.' f WL, 
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in*; ft* t 



f THANKS, DEAR! IT WAS A 
/ OREADCUL MISTAKE... £ WAS 

I SAILING FOR OVERSEAS ANp / 

I SHE INSISTED ON A 

\i HASTY MARRIAGE... 




WHE"EM'EESl BOOK EM MTTEN! 




T»« Vnw Ol Sll*ac< H«i K** ■**• ( - .-. - ■ 










^/.T^.r-r;.^::.:;^": -c:;';v --; |do you want luck^ 

M-.r-O... *.. t.-x.. .-....-.»■. .-J ..-. « -■ Tpi* ' ''i '(."«■• 

no. i«. !••!• t«i i« *•"•■" <■•>•••• i*« urn" •> ;UHl'< - — tn « '"'^."Jl '" 




rWHXT THE IOOK » Wb*fWO~TEU : A1QUT ft -— 

Ig — jl 13 - , ( ' ' - , j 5,i, .-.■•■ .,i. - .-, 6t-t ^^ —■■.!!.' i»IIU. 









■IIAM pooo _ . 11 ■*«■ 



You can octwolly it* 
n UM im COMI OUT IN THI ASHUf 

rmuiic • imsm • miunuu 

D 311 TRUE rORTUNE" DIM FIVE W ONE D »l SWITCHES ^ ";.-- ■."*:; • .'.'" Vi",.—'".".'".^ 

'," .'"" !:.r;,.'." m^, : »" iu« »«n° "isssa 

Ji" »r;*, T U»r* *""' !(" «M INCEM$ff.«wSiO 
A 13 F«»l U«k Biand BJBBBBBBBBJ «"» ""Vr*, ,*,'. ,7C„, "it.WV. « '■£■ 

a in l-<i..iob. BtandiiB •""«-,-- '; "j"* •.".: uTu^VTSH 



Otdll A IiH,i... ■••-» 11 M. 

E 3U 1 £-• ■ ■■ i ■■-'■ 
|1U Tk> Galdldfl Liflhl I* Pawn 
and Iucc«m 

1 MI lih & Tin I ■■-•• ol Haiti 
1 M» Mc.< Bo«k ol Condi. 



■a. H.tb 



ca=3=3 



A IH M«otT»td 
HEMS A ROOTS 

P Ml High Jshn Ifaa Conoui 

Bool ■ 

P ?J1 LutU John toCh.-i" 

B S0» lucky HiiBd A— I " 
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Y'Ml ~Un'ir».,n 7 F 

B 111 Succau Brand 
% Ml TbiI Lutk AfOBil 

JMATTtV^bUi'V"" "" MOMIT ■*« OUAAAMTII 

5m Madl.aa A... M.- Ytrk 17. H. Y. 
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rtll SUBFalSI ftlFT WITH TOU« OIBII 



DO YOU WANT LUCK? 




MON£r>ACKGU»»«NT£E 



'CHEW "SFEGI4L FORMULA 




5 lbs. 



WEEK 



DOCTOR'S 
PLAN! 



NOW- 



iti'ifi c idea which guortm/eei you 
,ov wish— or you OON-T PAY A 



it lait — o new, 
ii much weight 
PENNY! The wonderful port h 'hoi it ii 10 limpl. 
eoiy and iafe to loie 'hoi- ugly, fatty bulgei en hipt. abdo- 
men, chin, neca,b>uit,armi. Ihighi. leg*. coWti, butt ocli.onklei, 
'c. the feiulti of loit weight by normolly o-etweight 



-oily. 

er , :'.o' l ; d r'y; c 

ond*he dimmer, 
you've dreamed i 
Chewing Gum c 

■M*MeJ> 

end toMei-t "• 
hydrate*. HetHel 
-■ore •>•■)*. J*ii* 
•». need >< a 



ting. No hardihip, no eihoui'ing 
j> laiativei. Here't the new. mod- 
i ... to acquire, on impro-ed figure 

eiciting, more graceful *llhouette 
ibout. Simply chew Special Formulo 
nd 'olio- the Doctor'i Plan. ThU 

'.;■.- --, G— p«»uii MEXITOL. h 
r letter-"*.. MEXtTOt i. o «e- diico-.-y 
p-et.V -o M o-d -o nellobU (a- 1 ". 

I v ntlHaed a. tvecfrvd'oto saU'in W 

eh*. thii J.KtK.i g->" -hene-rt j-*- '••' 
•ct e-d reduce »i* lew eel wh 0«i.-.. 



> metier kg- herd you'-e tried to >o*e *e>«M 
the port yov'H find >ht q.Uk wit -oy to k» -eighl ii 
Decte-'e Pten with Specie) ferm H le Che-i»g G«m. 
Trv it ler o-i, 10 doyt. ■-.- itep r.-. •-, K eV You'll 
hordly b. ... ve- t,»i START TOOA*. SENO 
COU"ON BELOW NOW! 



«5fif 



A lull JO-eo, i-o 
9l ..- EBEE ehh * 
•.epl, to. KM. 



100°. MONEY-IACK GUARANTEE 




l_j^tcAi?4*E- £o*w*=e- 
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